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My•generation tA^Powder-Jolnt children—end they were, two, gen-

cratlona'back—liked theVeniraal feat of rowing their dories through

the nianflie'aTupr &>"^ijiifeow "Bridge in■'■ Green -Harbor. .-Once.imderf
the fcridgei-they ent«red'v4ho-narrow deep~channfel^ofXut JUver, Jheni
after a second.bridge! they.reached the open ocean

This required-some—knowledge

of the channels/-which ;.waa_ac-;

quired^ early-jbecause_we '.were, al

lowed in dories ■pretty-young, once

we could \swim. • Bade ,df Great

Wood Island Jrans a'broad and in

viting" channel ■which.narrows'd&wtf

and/goes absolutely nowhere. Some

embittered souU.gave it the name

of. Labor: in - Vain. . Eastward runs

a little: channel that .goes t6**t¥e
settlement by .the -cable 'office in

the dark' woods of the /WhWs

right channel, -winding unbeliev

ably till it reaches Green Harbor

Beyond Rainbow Bridge it is

oJ>yiou3_thBtJ_the_jehannel of Cut
Hirer was once cat artlfically, Ve-

cause;! the sides are steep and the

depth' considerable. Long ago I
carelessly explained this canal as

being-made for- the-lobster boats

which belonged in* Duxbury and

went fishing off Green Harbor

and Brant Rock. They were little

black "boats with a gaff only and

no botfm'1^*? Ilight -masts—that

bridges. "They :"eam"e"' filing "home

in a pretty line of two. or three.

Increasing-years, make for boast

ing; and! like to remember thai

■I -wasonfrof. a group of'.iieigsbors

who- went in .'three ■ dories.* over

these'channels in the summer after

the; great, storm of-'98. That storm

cut. b. hole "La. iKe'-outer beach just

north ' of the' Gurnet bridge,
through which at high water the

ocean ran into the bay. We rowed

out through Green Harbor' and

Cut River, then south outside the

beach to the new gap. We rushed

tha~daries_ovex. the. shallow water

into tie bay, and so homo. It

was quite a pull.

Famous Boafa

All thU happened before the

**at*r sports centered at Uii Yacht
Club, and every family then had a

dory in its back yard or a netgh-

lx»V.ah3~UB**mftom -lively, ari

happily. I see fewer and fewer

dories In tho town, bat once they

were the only! small boats, and

they were tbeantifally nude. They

bore soch 'names as Wtttson

(Clark's Vlslanll); Ransom, Delano

Of'.inine,-one^eo8t $l&f and $15,

and the last one, nowciirrent, all

iht as we approa«h«d

theprcsent ige"

bid dories carried the orthodox

thole pins. IWhen the Garner

JJridge_was built, those of"lis who

Bred inside of U went orer-to the

effete rowlocks'-because the nar-
row - passage* under the bridge

sometimes required a swifter

shipping of the. oars than the

thole pins allowed. It was a step

toward sophistication.

Jn the book <JSalt Rivers of the

Massachusetts Shore,"-the author,

Henry Howe,'describes.the spread

of the Plymouth colony as north

ward, because of bleak hills to the

south.- Duxbury axd Marshfield

were soon settled' and cultivated,

William Green, brother-in-law of

Thomas Weston, ha.d a fishing

station .on-the north end of Dux-

bury beach, and his name was

given to the village. Then comes

the news.

Plymouth felt so strongly the

need "of Mar&hfield's output-of

hay. corn, and lumber, that a canal

was cut from the sea into Duxbury

bay -at Green Harbor, and this

in 1633. 'la three years it was

made 18 feet wide and 6 feet

deep. This little channel through

which we had to poke* our dories

w as "once wide enough for a ship,

and is over three centuries old.

The little freighter, classed. as a

shallop, 300 years ago sailed

around Powder Point and across

the bay, safe from the* gales of

the outer sea. A lovely sight she

must have been.

— Those- of us -who-have -had-the,

luck to row these channels in

youth, iind those who only look

at the beauty of the marshes owe

to Mr. Howe this bright picturo of

our salt creeks- bearing a sizeable

vessel with food"and warmth for

our mother town across the bay..
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